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RUNAWAY  SLAVE  AT  PIL  GRIM’S  POINT. 


His  little  feet  that  never  grew  ! 

He  struck  them  oat  asit  was  meet 
Against  my  heart  to  break  it  through. 
I  might  have  sung  like  a  mother  mild. 


M  A  T  T  O  N  A  L  A  N  T I  -S  LA  VERY  S  T  AND  A  RD 

|*v»*  ^  i i  ^  minded,  an’ they  won't  believe  I’m  tellin 

itltSCtUdUg.  for  they  don’t  know  how  heavy  ray  heart  i 

squeezing  in  my  heart.  People  arn’t  pin* 
now;  nothing  shuts  up  the  heart  like  fa 
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